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columns, angular in shape and very simple, enclosing a huge square hall sur-
rounded by balconies. The pillars leave, quite in the centre of the hall, a large
circular space, covered by one of those wonderful Jain cupolas, which the small
columns raise several feet above the flat roof of the hall, thus giving it a light and
airy appearance. In no other monument had I found such height combined with
such lightness, simplicity, and good taste. The white marble, of which it is
entirely built, had acquired a yellowish tint from age, which made it look like a
building of carved ivory.

In front of the principal temple a great many statues lay scattered about,
some of serpentine, others of black marble; which had fallen from the ruins of
destroyed temples. On the other side of the river, at the foot of a steep bank of
pink-coloured slate, stood another group of temples, inhabited by bats and over-
grown with brambles, which contained a few statues of the Tirthankars. All
these monuments prove what efforts the Jam missionaries made to convert and
civilise the inhabitants of these valleys. They may be said to have succeeded
for the time; but at present nothing remains to tell of their passage but these few-
magnificent relics.

One stage only separated us now from Oudeypoor; but, as a long march was
before us, I announced to my men that we would take advantage of the full moon
to strike the camp at one o'clock in the morning. Accordingly we only took a
nap; and at the hour above mentioned, having provided ourselves with Bheel
guides, supplied by the Thakour of Jowar, we started on our march. The moon
lighted up the country brilliantly, and we were advancing rapidly, when the guide
suddenly declared that he had mistaken the way. This did not seem probable;
nevertheless, we had to resign ourselves to our fate and follow him across the
forest, our camels stumbling against the rocks and impeded by the prickly bushes.
We dismounted, and, fires being lighted, watchfully and patiently awaited the
dawn. At about five o'clock in the morning we started afresh on our journey,
and had the satisfaction of finding a path which led to a village* Before reaching
it a tiger caused us some alarm. It crossed our path, gazed at us for a few
moments, and tlion buried itself in the jungle; but the camels were very much
frightened at the sight of it, and gave us much trouble all the way to the village.
On arriving, the Wheels answered our inquiries most courteously, and, offering
themselves as guided, abused the man who had guided us from Jowar.

By sunrise we were crossing magnificent forests, where we saw numerous herds
of wild boars. The forest then seemed to come to an abrupt termination; and
at seven o'clock we found ourselves surrounded by numberless small mounds,
which were covered with luxuriant crops of an herb called Kalam. I have
rarely seen such an .original-looking country. Game was abundant among the
grass and bushes, and I killed, even from our path, a groat many partridges and
jungle-fowL

At length we passed round the last hill, and Oudeypoor, the capital of
Meywar, was before us. My men shouted and danced for joy. As for myself, I
stood in ecstasy gazing on the sublime panorama spread out at my feet Never
had I even hoped to see anything so beautiful; it resembled one of the fairy cities
in the Arabian Nights. In the foreground a long line of forts, pagodas, and
palaces stood out from a background of gardens, above which appeared the town,
a fantastic assemblage of bell-turrets, towers, and kiosks, built up the side of a